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most wished to please, she was a particular favourite. " Such
a gay lady, sirl" they said. "You can never have a dull moment,
sir!" The faithful Dizzy, who really did love Mary Anne,
told them she was a perfect wife, and that he was separated from
her for the first time in five years, and the separation included
their wedding day. Sympathetic ladies wept at the news. He
ended his letter by saying that they must postpone their wedding
feast, but if he died for it he would write her some verses. He
never let the anniversary of their wedding day pass without
writing her verses.

They held a great meeting at the Bull, and one, Taylor,
a maltster, took the chair. He proposed Mary Anne's health
and said that to be her husband was quite enough to fit a man
for representing Shrewsbury.

Mary Anne went with Disraeli to Manchester in company
with Lord John Manners and George Smythe, and they travelled
about the North studying the industrial situation. Their
wanderings included a visit to the Duke of Buckingham at
Stowe in very distinguished company. Mary Anne wrote all
about it to Bradenham, her letter a mixture of annoyance and
triumph.

First they had had to wait in a poorly lighted vestibule with
no seats, no fire, a draught, and a marble floor. Dizzy shivered,
and Mary Anne looked cross in black velvet, hanging sleeves
looped up with knots of blue, and diamond buttons, with a
head-dress of blue velvet bows and diamonds.

Eventually they were introduced to the presence of Queen
Victoria and Prince Albert, with the Duke calling out their
names. The Queen retired at eleven, and then Peel came up to
Mary Anne and Dizzy with every sign of cordiality,

Mary Anne's triumph came later in the evening. The Duke
offered her his arm and took her through the supper-room and
back, down the middle and up again, and he did this for no one
else but the Queen. Finally Mary Anne sat on a sofa with the
Duchess, who said that the Queen had pointed Dizzy out, saying:
"There's Mr. Disraelil"

The way in which Mary Anne rejoices over the scene at
Stowe and the Queen's interest in Disraeli makes delightful
reading. Mary Anne had all the simple joy of a child in being
happy and admired. May the earth lie lightly on the good
Duke of Buckingham for paying her his compliment, she being,
as he remarked, the wife of one of his oldest friends. Many
sins might be forgiven him for making her so happy.